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knew what had happened to him, nnd
that was me, for with my own eyes I
saw the skipper tip tip his heels and
put hltn ovrr tho tall In tho middle
watch of n dark night two days before
we sighted the Shetland lights,

"Well, I kept my knowledge, to my-
self and waited to see what would
eome of It. When we got bark to Scot-
land It was easily hushed up, and no-

body asked any questions. A stranger
died by accident, and It was nobody's
business to inquire. Shortly after Pe-
ter Carey gave up the sea, and It was
long years before I could find where he
was. I guessed that he had done the
deed for the sake of what was In that
tin box and that he could afford now
to pay mc well for keeping ray mouth
shut.

"I found out where he was through
a sailor man that had met him In Lon-

don, and dowu I went to squeeze htm.
The first night ho was reasonable
enough and was ready to give me what
would make mc free of the sea for life,
We were to Bx it all two nights later.
Wheu I enmo I found him three parts
druuk nnd in a vile temper. We sat
down, and we drank, and we yarned
about old times, but the more he drank
the less I liked the look on his face.
I spotted that harpoon upon the wall,
und I thought I might need It before I
was through. Then at last he broke
out at me, spitting and cursing, with
murder in his eyes and a great clasp
knife in his hand. He had not time
to get it from the sheath before I had
the harpoon through him. Heavens,
what a yell he gave! And bis face gets
between me and my sleep. I stood
there, with his blood splashing round
me, and I waited for a bit, but all
was quiet, so I took heart once more.
I looked round, and there was the tin
box on the shelf. I had its much right
to it as Peter Carey, anyhou, so I took
It with me aud left the hut. Like a
fool, I left my baccy pouch upon tho
table.

"Now I'll tell you the queerest part
f the whole story. I had hardly got
utside tho hut when I heard home

me coming, and I hid among the
bushes. A man came slinking along,
went into the hut, gave a cry as if he
ai seen a ghost and legged it as hard

is he could run until he was out of
light. Who he wus or what he wanted
Is more than I can tell. For my part,
1 walked ten miles, got a train at Tun-bridg- e

Wells, nnd so reached London
tnd no one the wiirr.

"Well, when I camo to examine tho
bos I found there was no money in it
lnd nothing hut papers that I would
not dare to sell. I had lost my hold
on Black Peter nnd was stranded in
London without a shilling. There was
only my trade left. I saw these ad-

vertisements about harpooners and
high wages, so I went to the shipping
agents, and they sent me here. That's

II I know, and I say again that if I
killed Blncl; Peter the law should give
me thanks, for I saved them the price
of a hemppu rope."

"A very clear statement," said
Holmes, rising and lighting his pipe.
"I thinl:, Hopkins, that you should
lose no time in conveying your pris-
oner to a place of safety. This room
is not well adapted for a cell, and Mr.
Patrick Cairns occupies too large a
proportion of our carpet."

"Mr. Holmes," said Hopkins, "I do
Inot know how to express my gratitude.
Even now I do not understand how
you attained this result."

"Simply by haying the good fortune
to get the right clew from the begin-
ning. It is very possible if 1 had
known about this notebook it might
have led away my thoughts, as it did
yours. But all I heard pointed in tho
one direction. The amazing strength,
the skill in the use of the harpoon, the
rum nnd water, the sealskin tobacco
pouch with the coarse tobacco all
these pointed to a seaman and one
who had been a whaler. I was con-

vinced that the initials 'P. C upon tho
pouch were a coincidence and not
those of I'eter Carey, since he seldom
smoked and no pipe was found In his
cabin. You remember that I asked
whether whisky and brandy were in
the cabin. You said they were. How
many landsmen are there who would
drluk rum when they could get these
other spirits? Yes, I was certain it
was a seaman."

"And how did you And him?"
"My dear sir, the problem had be-

come a very simple one. If It were a
eeamau it could only be a seaman who
had been with him on the Sea Unicorn.
Bo far as I could learn he had sailed
In no other ship. I spent three days In
wiring to Dundee, and at the end of
that time I had ascertained tho names
of the crew of the Sea Unicorn in 1883.
When I found Patrick Cairns among
the harpooners my research was near-In- g

Its end. I argued that the man
was probably in London nnd that ho
would desire to leave the country for
I time. I therefore spout somo days
In the east end, devised an nrctlc ex-
pedition, put forth tempting terms for
harpooners who would servo under
Captain Basll-a- nd behold tho result!"

"Wonderful!" cried Hopkins. "Wou-aerfull- "

"You must obtain the release of
young Nellgau as soon as possible,"
laid Holmes. "I confess that I think
you owe him some apology. The tin
box must be returned to him; hut, of
course, tho securities which Peter C'a-re- y

has sold are lost forever. There's
the cab, Hopkins, and you can remove
your man. If you want me for the
trial, my address nnd that of Watson
will be somewhere In Norway, I'll
lend particulars later."

InnlTMit From Knsala.
Before Hussla's eastern war began

hundreds of thousands of her popula-
tion were on the edge or In the actual
pinch of starvation, nnd tho number
must now be greatly Increased, though
there Is no recent statistical record
bearing on tho subject. All Russia
)eems to be looking to America as its
land of hope and promise, the numberromlng in being greater than ever

with a prospect of further and
practically unlimited Increase, of which
the Jews seem certain to mako up their
lull proportion. The Jewish Immtera.
Hon society of New York has recent! j
vui uui no appeal 10 various tten.ew

benerolent organisations asking them
Jtf hojn And work for80fltt of their

already In NewJlnd In d

ef employRM, with morofme, out of reserves of Semitic pop-- ,
an, which seem to be and practical-- e

Incxhauatlble.-Ne- w York Trlb--

Calmage
Sermon

By Rev.
Frank Dc Witt Tilmage, O.D.

Los Angeles, Cal., June 25.-- In this
sermon, suited to tho vacation season,
tho preacher takes for his pulpit n
lofty peak overlooking tho Yosemlto
vnlley and for his theme the vivid Im-

pressions awakened by his Inspiring
surroundings, The text Is Psalm xlv,
4, "The strength of tho bills Is his."

Tim word "big" is absolutely appro-
priate when applied to the United
States. Big aro we In geographical
nrea. Individually, many of the Euro-
pean monarchies could be placed Inside
of our state of Texas, nnd yet there
would lie enough left to set up In gov-
ernmental business a Bulgaria or a
Portugal or a Switzerland, besides hav-
ing to spare a front yard and a back
yard largo enough for the kingdom of
a prince of Monte Carlo. Big are wo
In natural resources. No harvest fields
and cotton plnntntlons greater than
ours. No area of coal and iron beds
and gold nnd silver nnd copper mines
greater than ours. Big are wo in tho
conceptions of our people. Tho might-
iest railroads, the largest tunnels, the
mightiest aqueducts, tho mightiest
bridges are here. Big nrc we in tho
numbers of our inhabitants, besides
being big In our way of doing things.

"Big" is a word which can be applied
to tho United States, but that word
"big" especially can be applied to her
natural wonders of Niagara falls and
Yellowstone park and tho Grand Can-
yon of Arizona, nnd, above nil, to Amer-
ica's wonderful Yosemite valley, which,
as a wonderland, has not its superior
lu all the world. The first time I
viewed it was under specially favor-
able circumstances. Wo left the rail-
road in the early hours of tho morn-
ing for n long, seventy-tw- o mile drlvo
to this wonderful place. It was a day
passing description and crowded with
marvelous memories. Sometimes, dur-
ing that long, twelve hours' ride, wo
could pick whole bouquets of wild
flowers. Tho flora of a luxuriant
springtime was bidding us welcome.
Then tho storm clouds shut us In and
tho sun disappeared. Then, as we
climbed up nnd up the heights cf the
Sierra Nevndas, we shivered nnd shook,
first in a rainstorm, again in a hall-stor-

and then in a blinding snow-
storm. Our limbs became so cramped
that circulation was almost stopped, but
on and on and on we went until It drew
near to the evening hour. Then the
storm cleared away. God lifted the cur-
tains of the clouds, nnd suddenly the
grandest view ever pnuoramaed before
mortal eyes was mine.

"There," said the driver, "in Yosem-
ite valley!" "Then," slid I, "one of
the drenms of ray life Is fulfilled." But
though I have dreamed many wonder-
ful dreams, though I have seen mnny
of the wonder scenes of tho world, I
never dreamed of or saw a sight like
that. Chaos aud cosmos, love and bate,
beauty and revolting hldeousness, sum-
mer and winter, hoary headed moun-
tains with tbelr snowcaps of spotless
white and with their limbs lined knee
deep in wild flowers; appalling preci-
pices and lovers' retreats; roaring,
rushing caturacts, with their "spirits
of tho evil winds." and rainbows play-
ing amid the mists, nnd as passemen-
teries coloring the nether robes of the
different falls; repulsions and fascin-
ationsall seemed to be there. They
were xtretchlng out their hands toward
me and calling, "Come, brother, come
und sit at my foot. Come, and I will
hurl thee from yonder cliffs and upon
thy poor mangled body I will let the
vultures and the wild beasts banquet.
Come, and I will show thee sights and
wonders of which thou hast never con-
ceived. Come, come!" Amid ten thou-
sand different voices In one greatchorus,
"Come, come, come!" they kept call-
ing. And the echoing mountains off in
a distance threw back the calls as
from great sounding boards. "Come!
Come! Come!" Even today in imagina-
tion I can bear those strange, weird,
conflicting voices calling me. Ob, the
mnny emotions that surged through
my heart and soul when I first looked
down from "Inspiration height" and
descended into the farther valley. As
tho rocks and the cliffs began to close
in around me I felt as did Dante with
Virgil by his side thnt I was descend-
ing into hell. At the next moment I
seemed to feel that angelic companions
were by my side and that the para-
disiacal gates of poarl were opening
for my celestial eutrance. Michael An-gel- o

painted both heaven and hell in
one picture. Yosemite valley is a "Last
Judgmeut."

Coronation Rnhec.
Everywhither I turned Joy nnd sor-

row, peace and anguish, happiness and
terror, celestial Gabriels and demoniac
Frankenstelns, whlto winged hopes and
raven garmented messengers of de-

spair, sldn by sldo as cliff dwellers,
were Inhabiting the dark caverns of
those rocks, or were waving to me from
those dizzy heights, or were hovering
under thoso tents of snow canvas, or
were dwelling In enchanted palaces far
above, yet within the range of my won-
dering sight. "Are those storm clouds?"
I asked myself. Then I would answer;
"No. Thoso are not storm clouds.
Those are coronation robes, for I see
them wnvlng over cathedrals and over
village kirk spires." Angels teemed
to be holding thoso garments in their
hands while listening to tho worship-
ing suppliants within at prayer and
saying, "These robes, O weeping mor-
tals, are for you as soon as your earth-
ly work Is done and you shall come to
dwell with Christ forever."

Here the rocka seemed to be great
avalanches of snow or overtopping gla-
ciers of Ice ready to tumble down upon
us and crush us; there they seemed
to be whole cities In ruins, as though
ten thousand Vesuvluses bad belched
forth their fires nnd demolished them
"'id theny- - tho demons bad tfjiiyued
these broken walls nnd djiwroyed
hounes, just to show what awful car-
nage pandemonium had wrought. Hero
there seemed to bo huge mountains cut
In twain with the other halves thrown
away into space; there they looked
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like worlds Just started and then left
In a formative state, ns though tho
Divine Creator had gone off nnd forgot-
ten nil about them. Here they seemed
to bo unscalable heights erected as
walls about a huge prison for lost
souls, whllo there, again, as In Sen-
tinel rock, they seemed to bo signal
stations lifting themselves high above
the clouds to put us In touch with other
worlds nnd with God. Thus these walls
of rock, these fortresses of rock, theso
mighty obelisks and pyramids of rock,
these great sheets of rock upon which
God had registered the histories of tho
ages, seemed to be object lessons. It
was ns though the Creator had opened
his treasure vault Just a little that wo
might peer In and sec his unlimited re-

sources.
As the evening hours settled Into tho

night the last thought Inspired by such
sublime surroundings more nnd more
took possession of my soul. There as
I lay upon my pillow under the shad-
ow of Sentinel rock and gazed at El
Capitnn and Washington column and
Half Dome and Grizzly peak, and whllo
listening to the evening lullaby of the
Yosemlto falls, I said to myself: "If
God wills, I will try to tell to my peo-
ple the wonders of Yosemite valley. I
will try to show them that the strength
of the hills there revealed la the sym-
bol of the divine strength." The psalm-
ist's words, spoken thousands of years
ago, were my words In the darkness
of thnt night, and they are my words
now, "The strength of the hills," or, ns
the revised version puts It, "The heights
of tho hills are his also."

The Great Yoaetnltn Valley.
Great Is Yosemite vnlley! Great In

Its heights, great its depths, great Its
lengths and Its breadths. But, great
as Is Yosemite valley, you must re-

member that the same heights and
depths aud lengths nnd brendtbs of
rocks arc directly under your feet and
mine, although we cannot see them.
They nre here to hold us up Just as
much as the foundation stones of our
church aro underneath our feet to bear
the church up. They are here Just as
much as a solid cornerstone had to bo
placed at tho base of Washington mon-
ument In our nntloual capital or as the
foundation stones were placed under
the abutments of the Brooklyn brldgo
or the solid rock is under Eiffel tower
in Paris.

An I climbed the awful, dizzy
heights of one of the Sierra Nevadas,
by the edge of an appalling precipice
to Glacier point, this one thought was
uppermost In my mind. Bending nnd
winding we go. Up and up the sure
footed beasts carry us, higher and still
higher. Then the rocks by the side of
tho precipice grow deeper and deeper
nt each step. At last we are at tho
top, after a long five mile pull. Then,
by holding on to a railing, you can look
straight down 3.250 feet. At this al-

titude of nearly two-third- s of n mile I
looked straight down aud saw the Mer-
ced river. It was not n silver thread
bending and winding among tho many
trees in the valley; it was a gTeen
snake, beautiful, but green. Its surface
reflected every shade of green, from
the darkest green, dark as Emerald
pool, to the lightest shades of aqua-
marine and chrysophrase. Yosemite
falls' white garments alone have n fall
of 2.C00 feet, or nearly one-hal- f of a
mile. Then, while I kept looking down
into that awful precipice looking
down a palisade so deep that I seemed
to be looking into space itself a still,
small voice seemed to talk to me.
When God called to Samuel, he called
at night. To me, standing there upon
the pulpit of Glacier point, it seemed
thnt he called in the daytime. That
voice was so real to ray imagination
that I turned to my wife and asked,
"Were you speaking?" "No; did you
hear any one talking?" she replied.
"Yea," I answered; "I thought I heard
a voice and that it must be the voice
of the Lord."

Then the mysterious voice seemed to
address me in these words: "When you
go back to your pulpit you will walk
the stone streets of a great city. You
will climb these, the beautiful moun-
tains from the tops of which you can
see tho sun setting among the heaving
wavM of the western Pacific. To the
east you can see the sunbeams of the
early morning burning themselves into
the golden nuggets of many orange or-

chards. Yon can hear tho mowing ma-
chines fighting their way through the
harvest fields at your feet. But re-

member underneath you is the same
rock, tho same depths of rock, tho
same immensities of rock you now seo
from Glacier point in Yosemite vnlley.
Remember, O man, that I put those
rocks underneath thee that the waters
of the Pacific might he an aquarium
for thee and thnt the fields might feed
thee and that thy home might not be
built upon the sinking sands. Even In
tho unseen rocks I am ever near thee,
loving, caring, sustaining and protect-
ing my children,"

Voice of the Uaaeem Harks.
Does this voice of tho unseen rocks

speak to you of God's love, as on the
panoramic rocks sen from Glacier
point it seemed to speak to me of the
divine love when I stood In old Yosem-
ite?

But the heights of the hills and the
depths of the valleys of Yosemlto teach
more than the ever present, sustaining
caro of a Dlvluo Father. Those rocka
were to m libraries of the past cen-
turies and of the millenniums. You
aud I have rend about the famous
libraries of ancient Alexandria and
Nineveh and Babylon. We have heard
that these ancient books were so many
thnt In Alexandria alone It took six
months to destroy part of them when
(hose parchments and manuscripts
were used for common fuel to light the
tires of the 4,000 bathrooms of thnt
great city. But I want to tell you that
when n man rides through Yosemite
valley and climbs its dlszy heights be
is looking upon the historic pages of
books older than the oldost tablets of
stone exhumed from amid the ruins of
an ancient Troy. He Is looking at a
greater library than all the books of Nin-
eveh, Babylon or Alexandria combined.
There ho la looking upon tho millions
of open leaves of rook written uppn
by the pen of but ono Author, an(l
that pen Is "tho finger of God."

It tho recoiOed pages of tho rk:of rock found among tho shelves of
rock and upon the floors of rock and
lying open upon the tables of rock of
Yosemlto valley do not teach us that
God as an author has been living cen-
turies vxn centuries and millenniums

upon millenniums ago and that he will
also live and work through tho cen-
turies and the millenniums to come,
then I say the Yosemlto rocks "teach
us nothing," Then wo have eyes to seo
and we will not see, and we have ears
to hear nnd we will not hear. Every
step you take, every move you make,
presses homo tho one truth that tho
Creator of this region is eternal In Rls
own life and eternal lu his purposes.

Mariposa grove, which grows Just
outside of this valley nnd practically
under the shadow of El Capitnn, as
living orators tench the eternal pur-
poses and workings of the Divine Fa-
ther. My, what big preachers they are
About (100 of tbem grow near together,
as though they wore ashamed of their
big girths and ashamed because, like
Saul, they raise their huge bodies not
only head and shoulders above all oth-
er trees, but because they make other
trees look like pygmies besldo them.
"Grimly Bear," "Columbia," "Haver,
ford," "Mariposa," "Wawona," "Cali-
fornia," "Telescope," "The Three
Graces," are some of the modern names
given to these famous trees. Somo of
them are over 300 feet tall. One is 101
feet lu circumference and 33 feet from
side to side. One is cut in the middle
at the base and has a square cut out of
it so large that a great, three seated
stagecoach with top covering, drawn
by four horses, can be driven through
It. This tree was on the right of us, it
was to the left of us, it was above us,
it was underneath us. One of this same
kind of trees in a neighboring grove
was cut down a few years ago that Its
stump might bo used ns a dancing
floor by visiting tourists. So huge, so
gigantic Is "Old Grizzly" that it baa
ono branch, one right arm alone, twen-
ty feet In circumference. When I
stood under this huge monster It lifted
Itself so high nnd so wide that I felt
Its size almost passed human concep-
tion. Why, a wart on one of "Old
Grizzly's" checks would be largo
enough to be used for an Indian wig-
wam. A goiter on his neck would bo
big enough to house a whole family of
white folks and glvo to them a cellar,
parlor and bedroom floors, attic and a
cupola besides. And Its myriads of
roots are almost enough to fence in tho
fields of an ordinary farm.

Marlpoaa Grove.
The trees of Mariposa grove, grand

old veterans are they! No other liv-

ing warriors have fought so many bat-

tles. What mighty tornadoes have
they defied! What strength of a thou-

sand Herculeses Is In those Iron back-

bones! What uncouquerablo heights
hnve they! What forest fires bavo
they endured! But, after all, the most
Impressive fact to me about these trees
Is not their great girth nor their great
height, but that they are living trees.
They are not mummified trees found
among the cemeteries of dead trees.
"What Is the greatest fact that im-

presses you about the big trees?" I
asked a gentleman. ' That they are
alive," he answered. Yes, that Is the
overwhelming fact about Mariposa
grove. Thoso big trees nre alive, Just
as we aro alive. You can go and stand
by somo of tbem und see their sides
wrinkled and seared like the Indenta-
tions upon the cheek of the sphinx of
the Egyptian desert, but you can feel
that they are alive. You can see where
some of their sides have been burned
by forest fires. In the Hnverford tree
the wood burned out of one side has
left a cavity large enough to shelter
twenty horses or head of cattle from
the winter storms, yet the Haverford
tree Is alive. The great Telescopo tree
bad forest fires eat Into Its sides and
tunnel their way Into its center and
then from the center burn up until you
can stand at the bottom of the tree
and look up through It and sec the bluo
sky of the heavens above you. Yet the
Telescope tree Is alive and still grow-
ing. The six hundred trees of Mari-
posa grove are emphatically alive.

As I stood with uncovered head amid
the huge trees of Mariposa grove "Old
Grizzly," the greatest of the group, If
he could have spoken might have said:
"White man of the east, you think you
belong to a race of kings, but I would
tell you that you nre not a Icing. You
are so short lived that you are no more
to me than the Insect which is born
In a day, grows old in a day and dies
of old age at the setting of tho sun Is
to you. You think you know tho post,
but I have seen more sights and heard
more sounds than your people will ever
see or benr though they may live to
be as old as Methuselah. My ears have
heard the birth cries and thu death rat-
tles not of generations, but of species.
When I had been living thousands of
years I heard tho click of tho trow-
els and the groan' .igs of the machinery
that lifted the rocks and laid the cap-
stones of tho pyramids. When I
stretched my bend above the clouds so
that I could see upon the other aide
of the world I axsM see the thrones of
tho Caesars lift themselves and then
totter and fall. I heard tho angels
chant the aong of the Nativity above
Bethlehem of Judaea. I have seen
Athens rise In her power and the Gro-cla- n

sculptors and the poets wax and
Wane nnd die. The old mound builders
used to pitch their wigwams at my
feet. Backward, still backward, Into
time I go. Long before tho coyote's
tall was beard among the bills or the
grizzly benr growled at the Indlnns
who afterward took their name I lived.
Though I have lived at least 0,000
years In the past, I am living still.
Furthermore, I will contlnuo to live
centuries upon centuries after your
voice has died away. I shall speak
to your

as I am now speak-
ing to you." Oh, yes, the old trees of
Mariposa grove teach nothing If they
do not preach to us the eternal pur-
poses of God or of God working
through the centuries,

A Thoaaaad Years Nothing.
A thousand years in God's sight are

but as yesterday, or as a watch in the
night. If tho trees of Mariposa grove
teach us this, how much more must
the libraries of rock among the shelves
of Yosemite hills teach the same les-
sons. We look with wonderment upon
some of the vases or tho household
pottery used by the Amerlcau or Mex-
ican uhorltHnea. You ur "Thnv wont'

in flrM thnltaatwla fit vmh n mn '

Yes, but bave you ejdY stopped to think
when the fires iJxt lighted by tho
bands of God wnlcb hardened yonder
rocks? Hare you ever stopped to
reckon how old must have been those
pencils of U'o which wrote yonder
chapters se hillsides and

which, millenniums ago, as glaciers,
polished' these walls until today they
reflect the light of the rising sun us
burnished mirrors? Can you seo with
naked eyo the star as a signal fire
burning on the picket line at the far-
thermost outer edge of all stars? Can
you, at a mere haphazard guess, state
the direct distance betweeu this earth
nnd that star? Can you go up and up
In Imagination until you see tho zenith
for a footstool nnd the nadir for a
bright Jewel In your coronet. Then, If
you can, you may estimate bow long It
took God, In bis eternal purpose, to pro-
duce yonder rocks nnd how long thnt
eternal purpose shall live after the Yo-

semite valley itself shall be cremated
in the furnace of tho earth's last con-
flagration. If these rocks teach us thnt
thousands nnd millions of years In
God's sight are an but a second of time,
do you not believe we can trust to bis
care tho few years we are upon this
planet? If God can uso tho ages for
playthings, may we not be satisfied to
let him do with us ns he will for the
short space of threescore years and
ten, which Is man's allotted span upon
earth? "God is a spirit, infinite, eter-
nal." Yes, the everlasting rocks of Yo-

semite prove It. These rocks shall echo
the Judgment call In that day, when
the nngel shall stand with one foot
upon tho Innd and the other foot upon
the sen, nnd swear thnt time shall be
no longer. But while time endures,
everywhere in Yosemite, you may find,
as I did, God speaking, God pleading,
God drawing us to his love.

And no Yosemite, beautiful Yosemite,
with snow capped hills and with sweet
scented valleys at thy feet, I wave
to thee a farewell. Thou didst make of
me a better man. Amid thy columns
It was ns If I had walked with tho Di-

vine Maker of the universe nt tho dawn
of creation. By the lullabies of thy
falling waters I slept to dream of tho
God of my childhood. From thy mir-
rored pools I have seen thcro reflected
the misdeeds of my past life. From
thy trails I have learned that It Is easy
to follow the "strait path" If you do not
look down, but straight ahead in the
place where the pedestrian ought to go.
Happier hnve I turned back to my own
home and my own work, a better man,
because the Christ of tbo Nazarene
hills who welcomed me among thy
peaks Is to continue to be my guldo In
the lowlands. Farewell. Yosemite,
grand, overpowering, crushing, yet
gentle nnd tender. Farewell, friend;
farewell!

Copyright. 1905, by Louis Klopsch.

Passing of the Hitching; Post.
"Have you noticed," asked a Kansas

City man the other day. "how the
hitching post is disappearing? A few
years ago almost every residence and
many stores in Kansas City had hitch-
ing posts in front of them. Now you'll
have to go a long way to find a single
post. The hitching ring has been a fac-
tor in the disappearance of the post,
but the hitching weight has been a big-
ger one. People used to think the
weight ineffective. They hnve changed
their minds. Tie a horse to a past or
a ring, and if be becomes frightened
the chances are he'll break the strap.
Then ho is free to mu. Hitch him with
a weight, and he may try to run, but
it will become entangled In the wheels
of the vehicle or will twist tho strap
around tho animal's legs. Ihe result
will bo the borso stops and Is caught.
The hitching post is rapidly becoming
a thing of the past in cities, and the
ring is following it. The weight, I be-

lieve, is here to stay." Kansas City
Times.

Golf Driven Bora, Jlot Made.
"I am convinced that long driving is

a natural gift," says Walter J. Travis
in Country Life In America. "Of
course it can be cultivated nnd devel-
oped to a certain extent, but all the
art In the world cannot entirely over-
come physical deficiencies. Driving
may be said to represent the physical
side of golf and short approaches and
putting, especially putting, the men-
tal. Of the two I think that the latter
Is the more susceptible of Improve-
ment."

The Paraee Fold.
In recent years several wealthy Par-see- s

bave married European wives and
brought them into the Par seo fold.
Now, the Parsees have decided that
they will admit no moro converts.
Even the children of Parsees married
to Christian mates will not be recog-
nized as Parsees. This singular race-peo- ple

of Pars or Persia are the fire
worshipers, whose prophet, Zoroaster,
or Zaralhustra, lived about a thousand
years before Christ. Tbelr sacred
writings, the Zend-Avest- were col-

lected by the magi in their present
form in the fourth century of the Chris-
tian era. The Parsees continued to
flourish till the year 051, when the
Caliph Omar conquered Persia and ex-

tirpated the Zorastrtan faith. Only a
few thousands remained In Persia, but
the Parsees, scattered in tho chief sea-
ports of the Indian ocean, have no rea-
son to regret their exile. They bave
amassed wealth by trade and financial
dealings.

afar la Praaoa.
Tho Quiver contains an article on

"The Sunday Rest Movement In
Frauce," which gives an Interesting ac-

count of the progress made by the
movement for the observation of Sun-
day as a day of rest. A "league of
buyers" has been formed which will
do much, it is hoped, to obviate Sunday
labor. "Point de dlmancho pour raol
excepte dans la saloon morto"("NoSun-da- y

for me except In the dead sea-
son"), said to me the other day a
weary girl In a millinery shop and
that in a country that knows no Sat-
urday half holiday. There bave been
in Nlmes and other Important towns
snch outbreaks on behalf of a seventh
day rest on the part of sbopworkera
and other that police and even sol-

diery have bean called on to protect
enaployera opposed to the Influence of
the league.

What aad Wfcere Is Heave f
Alger says that "heaven" Is not dis-

tinctively a world situated somewhere
In immensity, but that It la "a state of
pure spiritual existence, baying noth-
ing to do with any apoclal time or
place." Be farther says that "heaven
la a atate of the soul or a state of soci-
ety under the rule of God's will, either
In thla life or in a future state of

From the above it Is clear
that the great luthoritv therein quot
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i c-.i-s! re.l wiat "lieuren" does not
'in ,i bounded place of abode, but
'mply unlimited existence In a state
f joy for the souls of virtuous

of God's laws. London Stand-in!- .

A Trae Stor7.
e Thomas F. Noonan of Jer-

sey City was . descrlBing hts experi-
ences while traveling ncrose country
to his mining property in Arlsona and
told how the party, while on, ono of
the ledgos of a canyon, descried three
wild ducks wabbling along 'shoulder
to shoulder.

"We'll have those for breakfast," said
Joe Ray, a famous cracksman of the
frontier, nnd Aqutla Nebeker. president
of the Utah state senate, who Is equal
ly handy with n gun, seized his repeat-
er to take aim at them.

"You dou't Intend to kill 'em one by
one?" Ry objected. "Bring 'em all
down with one shot."

Nebeker walled till all three necks
were In one range and let fly.

"And would you believe," Judge Noo-
nan usked his friends, "thnt be cut off
nil three heads with one bullet?"

"Well," returned e Al Day-
ton hesitatingly, "If you say so!"

"Well." Noonan concluded. "I won't
sny it. This is n true story. He missed
oil three." New York Times.

Berlin School Cklldrea.
This year, for the first time, all th

children in the schools of Berlin wer
examined as to their health. There were
lb.000 children and thirty-si- x examln
ers. The results were astounding. Ten
per cent of the children were found in
sufficiently developed in body and mind
nnd had to be excluded for half a yeai
or longer. Sixteen per cent were not
strong enough to attend school, ow
ing to the debilitating effect of scarlet
fever and other diseases. Fifteen pel
cent suffered from anaemia or scrofula.
Five per cent hnd tuberculosis trouble,
etc.

ON BRITISH SHIPS.

The Life at the Seaman la Hardlr
Worth the Llvlnif.

Among the many matters that are
troubling Englishmen Is the practical
disappearance of the native British sea-ma- u

and the Increase of foreign sail-
ors on British ships. Perclvul Gibbon
throws some light ou the cause. He
says: "The life Is not worth living.
The whole truth of the affulr Is In thnt
fuet. The ruteR nt which cargo must
be carried require Hint the mere food
eaten shall be of the lowest and cheap-
est quality. The board of trade regu-

lates the quantity and Insures n certain
variety, but (I speak from experience)
this avails nothing to make the fare or-

dinarily palatable. Its staple is bis-

cuit, salt beef aud salt pork. Meals
are eaten lu tho forecastle, where a ta-bi- o

or a bench is u rarity, and the men
must find tbelr own plates, knives,
forks and other equipment. 'Ihe ship
gives only tho food and the bare bunks.
The wage of a sailor Is always sninll.
Taking recent years, I think a fair
average of the monthly wages from
homo ports would be $10. It means
that no sailor can bring up a family
or keep a wife, and It certainly means
that no mnn can hope to save enough
to Insuro somo provision for bis old
age. As a matter of fact, I never met
a sea mnn who attempted to. The mon-
ey goes as soon as It Is received In
establishing ns sharp a contrast as pos-
sible with the aching discomfort and
barrenness of life at sea. The man has
no appetite for delicacies. When his
term of bitter hardship is at an end he
craves for the strong meats of ruinous
dissipation, and. the money goue, bo

has no option hut to ship again as soon
as possible and earn some more.

"In 1800 I shipped in Philadelphia as
able seaman aboard a woodeu full
rigged ship, bound rouud tho Horn for
San Francisco. There were seven able
seamen beeidos myself, four ordinary
seaineu and a boy. We hod n fearful
passage of 170 days, during which wo
lost four A. B.'s and the boy. During
thirty days off the Horn all bands were
called twenty-tw- o tjmei; we ran short
of water and food', when we loosed
the halyards In Sacramento bay we
wero too done up to lower away and
let the yards coaae crashing down on
to the caps. It was abent as hard a
passage as a ablp'a company ever ex-

perienced.
"Next day we were paid off. My

wages were 113. and were tho best of
those received by the able seamen.
The ordinary seamen drew uador $10,
The hoarding masters lu saintly Phila-
delphia bad eateu us up, aud within a
week- - most of us wero at sea again. I
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was nsborc only eight days and' then;
bad to give a note for two months'
pay in order to get on ship."

Noreltlea In Wfclnkera
"Tho most remarkable whisker novel!

tr." the barber said, "Is to be found
in Frnnce. Frenchmen for the lost
six months have been wearing bos
beards. A box beard Is as square as
a piece of carpentry, nine Indus locp,
five inches wide, two inches deep,
every corner sharp and tiue and iM
the surfaces, upper and uuder aud
side, smoothed as if with a plnnr..

"The box beard is neat and queer.
It was Introduced by the slug ot the
Belgians. The English bavo a new,
mustache the butterfly. The butter-
fly is not snore than two inches long.
It is just u feathery little thing under
tiii! nose, with ends turning upward
and inward. ,. It his been adojed by
nil the young' army officers. The king
hu.i ?tauiptd it with the stamp of hla
npnroval. h

' You will hardly believe it. but la
Italy the patch, Is' being worn. The
I'nllan has his ctiin" shaved smooth ex-

cept for n tiny; circular patch tho size
o? a shirt stud; and in this patch he
grows a little fuft u half Inch long.
It Is as though the Italian had a mole
there, but he has no mole really. The
patch is just his coquetry." Chicago
Chronicle.

Birds "Go to the Sk.1." I

Consul General Bray reports from
Melbourne, Australia, that the Kng
llsh starlings Introduced trom Great
Britain for the destruction of insects
and protected by law have changed
their habits and bave become a pest to
orchardists.

The few pairs brought into the state
have Increased to myriads nnd have
become so destructive to the fruit in-

dustry that the gulatlons framed for
their protection have been repoalcd
and steps are advocated for their eradl
cation.

The fruit destroyed by them include
peaches, pears, cherries, figs, apricots,
plums, grapes, strawberries and ap-
ples. From many districts report
como that fruit growing will have ta
be given up unless some radical step!
are taken.

Insect catiug birds, such ns kino
fishers, diamond birds, tree swallows
and tree creepers, are driven out ofi

tbelr nesting places by starlings, and
beforo long these birds will be driven
out of the state.

That 1s u worse record even than the)
English sparrow has made in this conn
try.

Japan.' Emperor.
Describing the personal appearance

of Muteuhltotbe, emperor of Japan, a
recent writer says: "On this occasion
his majesty walked, or seemed to walk,
wRh n slight stoop.' On' other occasion
when in his carrlAge or on horseback,
the stfop was not noticeable. Tet it In '

nowise impaired the dignity of hla
carriage. IHstialr Is coarse and black
as the.raane of ari OrlotT horse, except
Ing a'tlnpe of 'gray, at the temples, an4
Is brushed well up from his forehead, i

"Hls.uose larcje, the nostrtto full, thJ
lips thick wlthontbeing seneuous and'
the tinder jaw bravy, convey an lm,
pressiou of iron determination and to J

nacity' of 'purpose. He wears a heavy
mustache nnd thin chin whiskers. Last,'
but uot least, were the eyes, tustryosj1
dark, Intelligent and of piercing keea--i

nesa. i

"Those eyes peered forth tbroua
almond silts from under a high, threat1
enlni; brow. In their swiftly changing
expression

t
they., were at once nn tn4ea

nnd a revelation" of the pcrsonallta
shining through tbem. ,

A a Erratic Reporter.
Senator jHoMbroogh of North Dako-

ta, according to the Buffalo Commer-
cial, owns a country, paper, though of
late' years1 ho has bceu unable to give
It much attenUDu,.deuondlhg on jour-
nalists otheJitliieift,va1e a good
part ofUiOjjtlme. ; "8ettto'etl.em bave
becnrgoodjjuje& tot;''says'toe senator,
"and' soine Save1 been'-otherwi- I
bad one who .was neater, satisfied with
simplicity. He would' refer to an
'equine horse' and' In the case of aj

tramp killed In a railroad accident aaitl
that the 'unfortunate,, mr5;sufaJed
fracture of tho spiral colufhSL' Anoth-
er of his pet expr!aattons waft 'rripplmM
the light bombastlcitoe.'. ThdM nt mini
these so muclvbut'wbentfee daughter
of a lauding cKleo)aa married aaa
be spoke of,' the brtaapfocesjaBny
ceedlng down the alsle'fto the enMsc
Ing strain, ot Mendel fc SonV wadding
march' I'tecMe ifcat wehad reaobea
tho'partlnajf the1-- "' i


